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11.   Cast me not from Thy sight, nor chase
Away from me Thy spirit of grace.

12.  Send me Thy saving health again,                     25
And with Thy Spirit those joys maintain.

13.  Then will I teach Thy ways, and draw
Converted sinners to Thy law.

14, 15.   Oh God; my God of health, unseal

My blood-shut lips, and I '11 reveal                    30

What mercies in Thy justice dwell,
And with loud voice Thy praises tell.

16, 17. Could sacrifice have purg'd my vice,
Lord, I had brought Thee sacrifice;
But though burnt offerings are refus'd,              35

Thou shalt accept the heart that Js bruis'd:
The humbled soul, the spirit oppress'd,
Lord, such oblations please Thee best.

18.  Bless Sion, Lord! repair with pity

The ruins of Thy Holy City.                              40

19.  Then will we holy vows present Thee,
And peace-offerings that content Thee;
And then Thine Altars shall be press'd
With many a sacrificed beast.

PSALM 91

i, 2, 3. MAKE the great God thy fort, and dwell

In Him by faith and do not care
(So shaded) for the power of hell,
Or for the cunning fowler's snare,
Or poison of the infected air.

4, 5. His plumes shall make a downy bed.

Where thou shalt rest: He shall display
His wings of truth over thy head,

Which, like a shield, shall drive away
The fears of night, the darts of day.